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A WORD of PITTY to the PRorHant 


and to the UNRuLyY RULE hip 


GENERATIO 


H People! when on your behalts ſorrow had SnY Bear” the 

Word was unto me, Write : And, what ſhall I write > God hath pit- 

tied, God hath ſpared you till many thouſands of you haye finned out 

the Day of your Viſitation 3 and now there is no Remedy. In your un- 

ſpeakable wickedneſs you have out-done the former Generations,and the migh- 
ty God of irrefiſtable Power is ſuddenly to plead with you. 

Oh ! Is there no room among you to receive his Teſtimony, who hath felt the 

Wrath of God, revealed againſt the Man of Sin, in his own particular > who 

would now cry out among you in the ardour of his Soul, Repent, Repent, yet Re- 


pent, before ye be cyt off : For, this I declare unto you in the Name, and Au- 


thority of the Living God, and from a meaſure of his Counſel opened in me, 
That a ſhorter Day hath rarely remained to any Generation, than the little 
breathing that is now allowed you 3 And neither Hills nor Mountains, Corners 
nor ſecret Chambers, ſhall be able to hide any this day from the Wrath of the 
Lamb : wherefore come down, come down ; you high ones, come forth, come 
torth,you covered and not with the Spirit ; all People come torth quickly to this 
bright Day of God, 

Oh ! hear, fear, and tremble, you tall, you ſturdy Oaks : for he who is God 
over all, will leyel you with the Earth : Lo, I have ſeen the dreadful Day that is 
to be revealed upon you. A Fire ſhall euter into your Bowels, and burn, and 
there ſhallbeno remedy 5 yea, a Day of blaſting, and mildew ; ſcattering, ſcat- 
tering, ſcattering, ſaith the Lord God of Hoſts, ſhall enter among the Heathen ; 
a Day of my Vengeance, and Fury, and my Recompence upon them, faith the 
mighty God, They have ſcattered my Heritage, and lain my living Witneſle in 
them, which called them to Repentance. And now, who will ftand up and 
plead > Though my Servants ſhould, them would I juftify, yet I would not hear, 
tor the Day of my Vengeance is in my heart, and the Year of my Redeemed is 
come , wherein I will render Fury to my Adverſarſes, Recompence to my 
Enemies, that I may fave my afflicted People, that the ſpringing Tree may grow, 
(known in my Beloved to be the Tree of Life ) and bear Leaves and Eruit ; 
whoſe Leaves ſhall heal the Nations, and its Fruit ſhall be Food to my Children. 
Then hinder this if you can, ye ſwarms of Locuſts, now crawling up trom the 
Pit, to devour our Harveſt. But lo ! you ſhall not; "for, a Wind from the Lord 
ſhall drive you away. 

Oh ! hear you Rulers of the Nations,(for,and through whom,a mighty Burden 
hath been upon me ) foraſmuch as your wickedneſs is now beyond utterance. 
This is the Meflage I am to declare unto you;That He,who tr wonderful in Counſel, 
and excellent im IWorking, 25 _— in ns Power, to raze your Foundation ; And your 
Day ſhall be ſhort, your End ſhall be notable, and the ſhame of your Fall ſhall triple the 
glory of your Riſings you ſhall leave your Houſes deſolate,and you Widows ſhall mourn, 


This is the Word and Teftimony that wrought in me mightily the ſe- 
venteenth day of the tenth Moneth, 1662, even in me, whoamin 
Peace with God, and called of men, 


Andrew Robeſon. 


